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ALPHONSO AND ALMIRA} 
. On, 
THE NOBLE FORRESTER. 


A Sardinian tale. 


IT has been so common to re- 
present novelsand romances as 
founded on truth, that it will, per- 
haps, hardly be believed, that the 
present one ha’ its origin in s6me- 
thing more than fiction ; yet that 
certainly is the case. The histo- 
ry here related, owes nothing to 
the flights of imagination, or the 
effusions of fancy. The ‘reader 
will therefore consider it as the 
pure and genuine memoirs of an 
unfortunate prince, and his still 
more unfortunate daughter, whose 
fate has too often drawn a tear 
‘yom the eye of pity: 
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Alshonso, who is the principal 
subject of the following history, 
hac lived, durine more than thirty 
vears, in @ certain forést, where he 
dwelt in akind of hut, shut out 
from sofiety, and sequestered from 
the world. Scarcely ever did any 
human being apprdach his habita- 
tron. Sometimes, indeed, 3 wan- 
dering abroad, fe would perceive 


nee. ee 


{| ers had: been hunting, the part of 


the forest where he resided being 
admirably suited to the chase, but 
without the good fortune of mect- 
ing with any one he could speak 
to. In this abode, the companions 
of his solitary hours were his love» 
ly daughter, the fair Almira, and 
Ursula, an old woman, her nurse. 
As to the partner of his bed, shé 
had been carried off by a fit of 
sickness soon after.the birth of her 
child. | 


It is seldom that Providence 
abandons the good ‘and virtuous. 
Hence, nothing could be more de- 
lightful than the abode of Alphon- 
so, which had formerly been the 
residence of sorne poor hermit; 
grown weary of the world, and tir- 
ed of its vice, 


and most beautiful kind, encircled 
the hut, and shaded it from the 
stin, except where it was suffered 
to come, for the purpose of ripen+ 


|| Ing some of the finest grapes, that — 


, clustered around a particular spot. 
A small rivulet took its course on 
the south sides abounding with the 
finest fish ; while plenty of fowl of 
every kind daily served his table 








the footsteps of horses, whose rid- | 

















by means of a kind of ‘scare in- 











A number of trees, of the tallest . 
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vented by him, and artfully placed 
wherever they were likely to alight 
or assemble, by which they were 
caught as occasion required. 


Nature, ever just in all her 
ways, having thus furnished Al- 
phono, little anxiety will be rais- 
edas tothe manner in which he, 
and his litle family, were subsist- 
ec. Plenty and variety went hand 
in hand together in supplying 
their wants, yet was Alphonso far 
from being happy or contented. 
“Without any relish for the rarest 

. food, or choicest fruits, the ver- 
- dure and beauty of the scenes a- 
‘ round him,: excited no pleasure in 
his mind. Sorrow sat heavily on 
his brow, and buried him, as it 
were, under a.load of anguish and 
dejection : nor did his distress re- 
main long unperceived by Almira, 
who used a thousand litde tender- 
nesses towards him, in hopes to 
soothe away his cares, or make 
him sit more easily under them ; 
butin vain. Deep corroding grief 


pierced his heart, and every at- | 
tempt to allsy it only served to — 
- disturb-him the more, moved, as~ 


he was, by some secret agent, -to 
- believe that his birth entitled him 
e-a’better fate. 


Almira, than. whom no-one cver 
possessed -a-greater share of filial 
duty, could wot be sensible of her 
father’s uneasiness, without parti- 
cipating in 4. «Though nothing 
could hurt the brilliancy of her 
cye, the concern she felt on her 

Jurer’s account, entirely disco-: 


loured her cheek, and cast a me- 
lancholy sadness around her. Bend- 


and despairing of better ‘fortune, 
she became sad and pensive, till 
‘she gave herself entirely up toa 
life of solitude and reflexion, some- 


of the rivulet, gathering the dai- 
sies spread around, and forming 
them into a kind of wreath to deck 


calmly reposing herself where na- 
ture, as it were, had prepared a 
kind of bower in the adjoining 
woods, lulled to rest by the tune- 
ful birds, whose happiness she 
sighing wished her own: and 
every now and then giving vert 


ee 


ed down her cheek. 


of retirement that Almira acci- 
dentally met her father, and had 
just enquired the particular cause 
of his unhappiness, for he had ne- 
ver imparted to her the idea he 
possessed of an exalted birth, 
when Aiphonso interrupted her, 
by inforuiing her that he had been 
in search of her, that she might 
accompany him to Ursula, who 
then lay dangerously ill, and ear- 
nestly wished to disclose.a secret 
highly interesting. to them: both. 


Upon. their arrival at the hut, 
they found her approaching very 
fast towards a dissolution. “I find 
myself,” said Ursula, “ too far — 
gone to entertain any bopes of a 
| recovery, and would wish to untold 
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ing under a sense of her situation, 


times wandering along the banks — 


her father’s brow; sometimes: 


to her grief by the tear that burst- 


It was in one of these moments 
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& story, good Alphonso, of the 
most important nature to you and 
Almira.” Having said this, a flood 
of tears bedewed her cheeks, while 
the falher and daughter stood 
struck with amazement and sur- 
prise. “ You are no son of mine, 
(resumed Ursiila, aS sooh as she 
could"collect hérself sufficiently to 
proceed,) but of an illustrious 
birth. Your father, Antonia, was 
king of Sardinia : his brother, 
equally cruel and ambitious, no 
sooner heard of the death of your 
mother, which happened before 
you had attained your severith 
year, than:he détermined to pre- 
vent your being any olistatle to his 
succeeding td the throne. Alas ! 
that I should have been Selected 
out by your uncle as a proper in- 
strument to work his design. He 
accordingly sent for me, and put- 
ting ten thousand ducats in my 
possession, made me a promise of 
as many every year, upon my 
agreeing to put an end to your life. 
I took the bribe, and attempted to 
execute the deed=but a sudden 
fit of horror ted my purpose. 
What could I do ? I was obliged 
to conceal. from your uncle my 
want of cddrage; while my con+ 
Science prevented mé from pro- 
cteding—in Short, I could neither 
recede nor goon: In this situa: 
tien, and dreading, at length, the 
anger and resentment of your un- 
cle, I resolved to retire to some 
remote part of the kingdom. I 
therefore quitted Sardinia, now; 
alas! thirty years since, bearing 
you in my arims, with achild ef 
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my own, and after wandering about 
in the forest for some time, Pro- 
vidence at length guided me to 
this hut. When myfdaughter arriv+, 


-ing- at years of maturity, I gave 


you her hand, and soon had an op» 
portunity of witnessing your mu- 
tual love in the birth of Almira. 
After my death, which I feel near 
at hand, btiried behind the hut, you 
will find the sword of state, with 
Which your father, before he came 
to the crown, fought aduel. The - 
inscription on it you will find. cu- 


riously engraved on the blade. I 


found means to brigg it out with, 
us, in order to testify your birth’ 
should occasion ever require it. 
Heaven preserve you both !—tI 
would say more—but fate calls 
te to my long-wished for home.” 


® And is my father still living ” 
exclaimed Alphonso. Ursula, 
seizing hold of his hand, endea- 
voured to reply—but in vain. Her 
speech had entirely left her, and 
Y presently took 
P 


without a single groan. 







The secret disclosed by Ursula 


was of too much consequence te . 


Alphonso and Almira, not to Have 
an extraordinary effect. They at- 
tended to her with an equal share 
of astonishment and surprise. Al- 
phonso seemed in a manher rivet 
ted to the tale he heard, while Al- 
miira’s bosom heaved with expec- 
tation, impatient and anxious te 
learn in what it would end. Al+’ 
phonso and Almira looked with 
wonder and amazeusent at. cach 
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other 5 but neither , could utter a 
single word, to express the thou- 
sand thoughts that rushed into 


, their agitated minds. 


_ But the strongest agitations of 


‘the mind, however violent when 


first produced, or whatever the 
cause from which they arise, yield 
to time and reflexion. A few days 
were sufficient to recover Alphon- 


so and his daughter from the 
consequences of the surprise they . 


had been thrown into; and hav- 


‘ing buried Ursula in an adjoining 
piece of ground, as well as cir- 


cumstances would permit, Alphon- 
30 began seriously’ to consider 
what course he should pursue. 
Acquainted with his history, he 
gvew every day more and more 


- impatient under his.situation. Re- 


sentment against his uncle suc- 
ceeded the wonder with which he 
had heard of his conduct towards 
him, and he determined, at all e- 
vents, to seek that station to which 
his birth entitled him ; but 

knew of the world was ro 

‘than the little he had heaid of it 
froin Ursula. 


It is seldora that Providence 
long neglects to work the ends of 


ne While Alphonso was de- 
ab@ratiog within himself on the 
wieans cf quitting the forest, dis- 
iwacted with a thousand obstacles 
-that presented themselves to his 
~jew, an adventure befel Almira, 
as happy in its conscquence, as it 
was extraordinary in its gccur- 
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Sauntering through a_neigh- 
bouring: grove one morning, buri-” 
ed in contemplation on her hard 
condition, a human voice assailed 
her ear. Frightened and alarm- 
ed, Aimira immediately resolved 
to fly to the hut, and was making 
all possible haste back to it, when 
a sudden impulse checked her on 
her way, and carried her insensi- 
bly towards the spot from whence 
the cry proceeded. She had scurce- 
ly time to reflect on what she was 
doing, befo:e she. espied a horse, 
bridied and saddled, without any- 
person on #. The reason, how- 
ever, presently appeared, when, 
looking with a mixture of wonder 
and pleasure at the animal, she 
beheld the rider of it at its feet. 
dhe instantly flew to his assistance 
and tenderly pressing his hand, en- 
quired whether he was hurt’; but 
the fall had stunned him to such @ 
degree, as to deprive him entire- 
ly of the power of speech. This 
circumstance gave Almira an op- 
portunity of revolving in her mind 
the nature of the accident, and the 
propriety of what she had done. 
A supposed indelicacy on the part 
she had acted, at first gaye her 
some reason to think she had pro- 
ceeded too precipitately in throw- 
ing herself.in the way of a perfect 
stranger ; and no very common 
emotions disturbed her breast ia 
the thought of being; upon the 
youth’s recovery, in the hands of 
one she had never seen, alone, and 
at a considerable distance from 
her father, the only help and suc- 








| cour she had to fly to, 
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purity of her intentions fuily y jus- 
tified her, and rendered her i inseNe. 
sible of any danger. Unconseious 
of any offence herself, she sus-. 
pected. none-in another. There. 
were besides.every thing to cap-, 
tivate and ensnare her. She be- 
held a youth alone, of the age of 
twenty, of. an admirable stature, 
and handsome face ; and.she found 
a sensation within her, of too 
pleasing and delightful a nature 
to be resisted. 


The stranger on his recovery, 
was equally charmed and surpris- 
el. “Heavens! (exclaimed he, 
in a kind of exstacy) towhat angel 
has Providence directed me?” 


And it would. have been extra- 


ordinary indeed,-had he not felt jj. 


himself more than commonly agi- 
tated, upon his. coming to himself, 
to behold one of the most beautiful 
women perhaps, that ever nature 
formed, for such, without exagge- 
ration, was-Aiimira. 


“ Tell me,” said the stranger, 
“to whom am J indebted for this 
kindness rt 


“Toone of the most unfortu- 
nate of beings,” replied Almira. 


“Is it possible,” rep'ied he, 
“ that one so. fair and sowely can 
be unfortunate ?” 


“ It is, indeed !” replied Almi-. | 


ra, * but who is it that I have the 
honour to address? for something 
tells me I ought to make this. en- 
quiry, annd. to-prize this meeting 


a 


| as the only. i incident of good tor-: 
tune I have ever maét with.” 


. My name, since yout are pleas 
ed to ask it, is Rinaldo; my, ~t 
try, ‘Sardinia, ' My. father died. 
some years ago, and left me under 
the care of my untle, the. Count... 
Antonio, who, with myself, were. 
thrown out ‘of a.hunt this morn-.., 
ing, in which the king himself 
partook.How I came here, or. | 
where I am, Iam yet to learn.” 


“ Let me then conduct you,” 
said Almira, toa place were. 
you can be in safety, and take some | 
rest.. My father and I have a lit-- 
‘tle home not far off. Such fare 
as we can) give,’ you shall have 
with a hearty welcome... My fa~- 
ther will pity your misfortune, anc 
commend.me for recommending 
you.to his care.” 

(‘To be continued.) 


* THE STRANGER. 


¢ Continued. } 


JAQUES. followed his mysterious 3 
mester for some time, upul hesaw | 
him enter into a thick wood, which. 
reared the branches of its ancient. . 
trees over the steep sides ‘of a 
+ hill, not far distant frem tic vile. 
lage.. By. the occasional glimpses 
of. moon-ight.tbrough the leaves, 
our curious adventurer behcki the-.. 
stranger, with Lis arms fulded a- 








crgss his bresrt, walkipg to and. 
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fro, in a musing attitude. Jaques 
wished to accost him, in hopes that 
he might drop, in the course of 
conversation, some words which 

ixht lead to a discovery of what 
he was; and of the mystery. which 
seemed to accompany his every 
action. 


quisitive, possessed a good heart ; 


he was grateful to his master for 


the repeated dcts of kindnesses he 
had shown him; he remembered 
that he was indebted to him for 
his life, and every comfort he en- 
joyed, and feared to offend him, 
by appearing to wish: to develope 
what it was evident the Stranger 
was desirous of concealing. He 
therefore, though he kept him in 
sight, pursued his footsteps in si- 
lence, and at.a respectful distance ; 


but unfortunately for the poar fel- | 


low, at amoment that the trees 
were less close together, and no 


cloud obscured the brightness of - 


the moon, his master turned sud- 
denly round, and recognizing Ja- 
ques, ordered him, in a stern 
voice, whilst flashes of indigna- 
tion shot from his eyes, to ap- 
proach. The cuiprit tremblingiy 
obeyed. “ Jaques,” said the stran- 
ger, “ wherefore am I watched by 
you? Answer.me, sirrah.” “ A- 
las ! your honour, I gm but a poor 
ignorant man, and never meant 
any harm by following you ; but 
I—I—I thought, yes, I —I—I 
thought, that is to say, I intended, 
no, no, I would say, I only imagin- 
ed that, that, that, you would not 
be displeased ; or, rather, that you 
would be glad. Jn short, J~—I—I 





But Jaques, though in-- 

















THE LADY'S 


—————S——————— 








supposed ——."” d Say not a word 


‘more about it,” cried his master, 
interrupting him, and half smiling 
as he spoke. His smile, though 
indefinable, as being of that 
class which belongs equally to me- 
lancholy and cheerfulness, mot- 
withstanding, re-assured the fright- 

ened menial. “ Say not a word 
about it; my edd ways, and per- 

haps some reports of talking peo- 
ple, not much to the adyantage of 


| my reputation, have raised thy cu- 


riosity. Is it not so?”—“It is, 
your honour,” rejoined Jaques, 
who now thought himself sure of 
learning something concerning, his 
taster, “ they even dared to say 
that you were imprisoned some 
months back for forgery.” ‘The 
Stranger’s countenance was again 
distorted by rage ; he seized . Ja- 


ques by the throat, and nearly 


shook all the breath from his bo- 


dy. “ Dare again,” he exclaimed, 


“ repeat to me the infamous false- 
hoods of a calumnious world, and 
I will leave thee in the miserable 
state from which my bounty has 
liberated you ; become.a spy up- 
on my words and actions, and 
dread my vengeance. Yet,” con- 
tinued he, after a pause in which 
he had regained his former affa- 
bility of demeanor, and melancho- 
ly severity of aspect, “yet, poor, 
insignificant worm, I -do not wish 
to harm thee ; be faithful, be dis- 
creet ; whatsoever you hear, - for- 
} get you have heard it ; ask no 


behold. In short, be blind ; be 





aeaf; be dumb iv every point that 
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concerns me, and you shall never, 
whilst you live, experience want, 
but every comfort whgch a.travel- 
ler can enjoy. Swear that you 
will, whatever may be your curio- 
sity, restrain it ; or take this purse 
and: seek another master.’ Ja- 
ques, with. an.agitated heart, re- 
fused. the money offered him ; 
but with tears standing in bis eyes, 
and with a fauitering. tongue, took 
the oath required of him. 


* To reward the attachment you 
: scem to shew me,” resumed the 
| mysterious man, “ I think it right 
; to acquaint you, that Iam not the 
‘ villain that people. have. tried. to 
" persuade you L.was, . 
. their account of me, there is much 


ss truth mixed with falsity. 1. was 
y imprisoned three months ago for 
# forgery, but was.never more. free 
4, than at that very moment, and yet 
os the magistrates who sent me to 
” prison, and the men. who accused 
ne me, knew I was innocent; yet 
ae 5 both. of them, were. strictly. just, 
p- j and throughout the business I have 
ia every reason ta.applaud and thank 
a, » them for their conduct. You start, 
ch good Jaques!. What will you 
a. think, when.shortly it may happen, 
am ithat I shall be taken up as an as- 
ir, sassin, and as such be. led to exe- 
‘ahs cution ; yet 1 never hurt, and ne- 
eo“ ver will hurt a fellow-creature, but 
wy 1 self-defence :. I shall not perish. 








m.a scaffold, or, I trust, any 
vhere but in my bed, as other 
pogd men do, and yet those who 
“ill appear against me, and my 
idees, vill be convinced of my 


‘Fhough in | 


+. 


_joiced in the. vow he. had «taken, . 


taken .up as an assassin, he. must « _ 
-either be parted. fron. him, and + 
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being guiltiess, and yet will con- 
Jemn me without being them- 
seives either prejudiced against gp 
me, or unjust ? I speak in riddles, 
time alone can solve them. 46, 
return to the inn, and when the. 
host next interrogates you, answer 
him as, you.did this morning. I 
overheard your conversation 5.20). 
I wish to be alone.” Jaques obey- 
ed his master’s command. ‘Lhe 
communications that had been 
made to him, only served to aston-- 
ish and perplex him more; at 
one. moment he thdught the Stran- - 
ger mad, and.repented not having 
received the purse. and left-his 
service.. ‘Che:oath .hevhad taken, 
gave. him likewise.no litle anxie- 
ty-; he feared not being able to. 
keep it inviolate, and Jaques was 
scrupulous and religious, and held 
the breaking of a vow a henious 
crime ; at. another time he. re- - 


for the parting words,“ I speak _ 
in riddles, time alone will solve 
them,” still sounded sweetly in his 
ears. “ Time then will -solve 
them,” he mentally repeated; “T 
then some thine or other- shall-: 
know this wonderful secret. O! 
I did right to remain with him.” 
thea again he was startled at 
the thought, that if his master was . 


thus his cunosity. remain ungtati-. 
fied, or be implicated in his disas-- 
rer 3 a dreadful alternative in his— 
opinion. 

(To be concluded ne.ct week. &. 
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T. HE BROI HERS. 


Mistido?. < 


A Tale.» 
‘ . (Continued) g 


WL pertiy was at that time in 
his iourteenth year, and ‘though 
about two months younger than 
Maurice, no ‘difference’ cotild be 
perceived betweenthe¢m-—his man- 
ners and conversation announced 
ail understanding beyond his years; 

_ and all his actions evinced the most 
exquisite sensibility; he shewed on 
every occasion, the tenderest at- 
tention to Maurice,and was anxious 
to. anticipate all his wants ; in fact, 
it seemed as if nature had inspired 


him with the ‘consciousness that ! 


he was the sole possesor ofa for- 
tune wich Maurice had a natural 
iight to partake with him, and that 
he was but seeking to repair the 
injustice of which hig’ father had 
been guilty. Itis true, Maurice was 


in every respect worthy of his | 


friendship, and repaid his kindness 
with tenderness, equally grateful 
and disinterested. 


Meanwhile, Minviile, won by 
the engaging manners and respect- 
ful attentions:‘ef Maurice, began to 
be warmly interested in his favour, 
and interrogated Leenora so closely 


on her real situation and affairs that | 


she revealed to him her melan- 
choly story. Minville bewail:d her 
irreparable misfortune, and Mau- 
*ice was more endeared to him 
chan ever ; nor was the secret con- 
fined to theniselves ; partly by im- 
prudence, and partly in voluntary 
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Goulileuca the two brothers were 
informed, of their history.: ‘fhe 
modest Maurice felt. disconcerted 
ate disclosure, and the sensible 
D’Eperney seemed proud of‘such 
a brother--he could not: love ‘him 
more, but he found that the disco- 
xery made him happier. §Min- 
ville knew'not which of the bro- 
thers was most worthy of his re- 
‘gard, and he solemnly declared to 
Leonora, that he would divide ~his 
fortune between them: ~Thus a 
twelvemonth passed away in mu- 
tual Jove and © confidence.—Bli- 
mont, fully engaged in‘the pursuit 
of town pleasures, broke not upon 
their homely joys, and suffered his 
son to attain his sixteenth year, 
without once requiring to see 
him, contenting “himself with — 
D’Eperney’s frequent Tetters, in . 
which he was assured that this ; 
darling son was well and happy. _ 


‘One day D’Eperney conceived 
a project, the most singular ‘and — 
interesting “ that could enter a 
youthful’ inind—it was’ no less im- 
portant a desiyn, than that of ‘re- 
conipencing Maurice, for'the in- 
justice of his fate, and the rigour 
of the law, which deprived him of 
advantages, so many, less worthy, 
are allowed to possess. Alone he 
conceived the project, and alone 
he was determined to execute it ; 
all the aid ‘he required, was liberty 
toreturn to his paternal home— 
for this purpose he hastened to 
Minville, “ My benefactor,” said 
‘he, for thus he always addressed 
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him, “ yeu niust this day give me 
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a fresh proof of your goodness, 
and confera most serious benefit 
on your adopted child.”* “ What 
is it you would asky my son !” ‘en- 
quired the good oid man, embra- 
cing him. © Ah! sit,” cried 
D’Eperney, grasping. his hand, 
with a suppiicating gesture, 
«“ Maurice, my dear Maurice, has 
found a brother, but he has still no 
father ; while 1, 1 have the happi- 
hess to possess two—is that fair, 
my benelactor ? am I more worthy 
of such blessings than the virtuous 
Maurice !”” Minville was for some 
moments mute with astonishment, 
at length he embraced D’i:perney 
with tears of sensibility streaming ' 
from his aged eyes; and in that 
dnstant human natuve was once 
more in favour with Minville. 


» 


D’Eperney then imparted to his 
guardian the whole of his plan— 
a plan, not formed in a moment of | 
childish enthusiasm, but one on 
which his mind had long dwelt 
with secret anxiety ; the result of 
serious reflexion, and the most 
virtuous principles. Minviile heard 


him with delight and wonder, and} | 
won over by his tears and caresses, | 


promised not only to assist in the 


ject, but also to preserve the mest 
inviolable secrecy, let what might 
be the result. D’iperney exult- 
ed in the prospect of his success ; 
buf the chief difficulty ye t remain- 
ed, which was, to secure the con- 
sent of the noble-minded and dis- 
interested Maurice. This it was 


. 





RO easy matter to effect ; he start- 


"ed at the very proposal, and posi- 





~ 


tively refused to assist in, or even 
sanction ‘such an undertaking. 
* Well, then, my brother,” cried 
D’Eperney, throwing his arms 
round the afflicted Maurice, “ since 
you refuse me the: satisfaction of 
doing the only praise-wortliy ac- 
tion of my life, I will never more 
ask another favour from you. I 
will quit this place for ever, and 
become a wanderer on the face of 
theearth. Never shall it-be said 
that D’Eperney selfishly contented 
himself with rank and fortune, to 
the exclusion of a much wronged, 
and far more amiable brother. No, 
no, Maurice ; turn not from me 
thus—consider this our last em- 
brace—for here, 1 solemnly’swear, 
to-mofrow’s suh shall rise upon 
me in a far distant spot, 1f you per- 
sist in refusing the dearest wish of 
my heart.—-Farewell,; home ! fare- 
well, father-! furewell, Minville ! 
all, all I forsake—my resolution is 
taken.” Terrified by the wildness 
of his manner, and the gloom of 
his countenance, Maurice clasped 
his brother in his arms, and pro- 
mised all be. requi d. BF rer- 
ney gave him no to rétract ; 
every thing was in readiness ; they 
took a hasty leave of Minville and 
Leonora, and then hastened to the 
residence of Biimont. 





When they arrived at the cha- 
teau, D’Eperney led his brother 
into the presence of Bliment. 
Their features, figure, and air, 
were so exactly alike, that a spec- 
tator must have announced them 
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to be twins. Actuated by the. fected in the following way :—The 
same impulse, they both bent a || prisgners, who are persons of re- 


knee before their fether, who gaz- 


spectable appearance, used to go 


ed on them with looks of surprise |] to the houses in the evening, the 


and indecision. At length D’Eper- 
ney, the most courageous, thus 
addressed him :—“ Monsieur Bli- 
mont, we kneel to you for justice ; 
the same interest, and the same 


elaim to yéur-affection, has bro’t | 


us hither. Friendship, anda sa- 
cred oath, registered in heaven, 
renders our fate inseparable—we 
are both your sons! regard us 
well, my father, and if possible, 
distinguish the favoured D’Eper- 
ney from the abandoned Maurice 
—the child dear to your heart, and 
acknowledged to the world, from 
him deserted in infascy—neglect- 
ed, and remembered but with 
shame and remorse—It is impos- 
sible ; we read uncertainty in your 
countenance—promise, on this 
spot, to- receive us both to your 
heart, to make us equal sharers of 
your affection ; or this moment 
~you lose for ever a son, on whom 
your fondest | have so long 
rested with solicitude.” 


(Type i a next signed 


ie A 





EXTRAORDINARY ROBBERY. 


Two persons, calling themselves 
Joseph Hitch, and Maria Hitch, 
were examined before J. Read, 
Esq. on acharge of stealing a 
quantity of feathers out of the beds 
at different hotels, where they 
“went to sleep, and which they ef- 
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} 


——— 


> 








man carrying a small trunk, and 


desire to have a bed, stating that. 


they were just come to town, but 


always expressing a wish to have | 


a large one, and each time they 
went te the same house, making 
some excuse to have a different 
bed. Some evenings since, they 
slept at St. George’s Cofiee-house, 
Coventry-street, and were put into 
a very large bed, which the ser- 
vant, on making the next morning, 
found half empty 3 whereupon she 
communicated her suspicions to 
her master, and recoliecting that 
the prisoners had been there four 
or five times before, they examin- 
ed the other beds they had occu- 
pied, and in all of which they found 


a very considerable deficiency of- 
feathers. On Saturday night, 


Pearks, one of the Bow-street 
officers, traced the prisoners to the 
Bath hotel, where he let them rest 
quietly till Sunday, and when the 
man came down stairs, with his 
trunk in his hand, took him into 
custody, and on searching the 
trunk, found therein, two pillow- 


cases, crammed full of feathers, - 


and which appeared te have been 
taken out of the bed in which they 
had slept. In the trunk was also 
some wet rags, used to wipe up 
the feathers that might scatter in 
the. operation of taking them out 


of the bed ; and on the person of - 


the woman was found a needle and 
thread, for the purpose of sewing 














WEEKLY MISCELLANY. 





————= 
———— 


————————_——— 


SSS 





up the incision made in the seam 
of the bed ticks—and so neat and 
clean had they been in’ their pro- 
ceedings, that nothing” but the 
lightness of the beds, after they 
had been sleeping in ‘them, could 
have led toa aacovery - their de- 
predetions 


-Pearks learning that the prison- 
ers had already furnished lodgings 
in Silver-street, Golden square, 
went there, and found a considera-. 
ble quantity of feathers concealed 
in a shirt, the sleeves and collarof 
which were, tied up to form a bag, | 
and several samples of feathers, 
The landlord of the house -exam- 
ining his bed bolsters and pillows, 
discovered that the principal:part: 
of the feathers had been taken out 
since the prisoners had lodged’ 
there, and that two silver spoons 
were also missing, ‘Phe pawnbro- 
ker’s .duplicates of two silver 


spoens were found on the prison- | 


er, which proved to be the same 
as stolen. The prisoners were 
thereupon committed to take their 


trial for this offence, and for steal- } 


_ing the feathers from the Bath ho- 
tel. ce. Lon. :fiaf. 


Some years ago a reverend Di- 
‘ vide, (Dr. Beadon) whe then lived: 
in habits of social intercourse«with 
Garrick, Foote, &c. was‘rector of 
Eltham, in. Kent. The text he 
took. on. Sunday, at that place, 
enlargeion, was, “ Who art thou?” 


to |} 


in 


: 





During the delivery of which, an’ 





officer, walking up the middle 
aisle of the ehurch, su gita 
question put to him, suddenly and 
unexpectedly replied, “Lam, Sir, 
an “officer of the 16th regimenit of, 
foot, on a recruiting” ‘party here,’ 
having brought my wife’ and: fami- 


ly with me, ‘and wish | to be “ae.” 


quainted © with: the ‘neigh hbouFing 





oa 
- 
~ 


clergy and gentry. ee gnaee’ é 


so deranged the congre ation, and - 


so astohistied the divine, that it” 
was with the greatest difficulty he” 


could proceed, and ‘his’ ‘congregae 
tion listen’ with’ ‘a due share of de-" 
conange es ee" 

— Se 9 ithe & é 


thd 
act 
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During the seis sub-‘’ 
sisted some years. since, between © 


the celebrated: Mr. Pope, and: the “ 


a> ati = 


much-admired DuchessufQueens © ~ 


bury, a misunderstanding happen- ° 


ed,. in which the Poet thought him- 


self improperly: treated -by her » 
Grace : this gave rise.to' his writ- - 


ing the following epigram :.. 


Did Celjin's person with her sense a; 
gree, $7 
What mortal could behold her, aod be 2. 


free ? 


} But nature batt in pity to ‘seats, 
Enrich’d the image,. but defae'd’ the ‘ 


To which’ her Grace gave the re: 


tort court¢ous in the | Polipwitg 
lines 2 | , 


Had paint ited tb eine 
How fatal would 
But ae who. docs all things well Ore 


Deform’d the Body? ‘but entigh’d the 


brain. 


it be to woman kind; © 
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“THEATRICAL. . 
‘On’ Wednesday evening. ‘was 
pcasented; for the. second time in 


Foundling of the Forest. We rare-. 
ly recollect to have seen a piece 
meet with so flattering a recep- 
tion ; and, indeed, it justly dese ves 
the highest encomiums. The} in- 
cidents of the piece ate strikingly 
affecting, interspersed with the. 
most genuine humour. Mr. Ro- 
BERTSON as Bertrand, claims our 
most marked attention—the ardu- 
ous task was supported with an 
un¢ommoh degree of brilliancy, 
not generally witnessed on our 
beards. In the scene'where he 
rescues the persecuted Eugenia, he | 
received applause, not! only in.the 
usual manner of conveying it, but 
every heart was elate with! joy, 
and every bosom heaved with ex- 
uliing exstacy. In this instance. 
we pronounce the Bertrand of Mr. 
Robéfison, as fine a piece of act> 
ing, as we have ever witnessed. 
Mr. Youna.-in some instances, 
was extremely: excellent, particu- 
tarly in his interview with Florian, + 
where he discloses to him the dis- 
asters which occasions his sombre 


appearance, yet ‘in the scenes | 
where declamatory’ manner of uit- |, 


terance is requisite, we must con- 
demn him; he evidently: labours 
under many disagreeable circum- 


not to exert himself im vociferous 


stances, and we would advise him 
uttéraace, as by that means | 








' 





performance Joses the happy effect: 


iit would otherwise produce.’ We : 
|) had hoped to witness thé perform- 

{| ance of Longueville with pleasure,” 
but Mr. Dovzz seemed to be s0,’ 
puffed up at the idea that he had a” 


New-York, the new play of The part in which he could strat’ and” 


rant at pleasure, that we were 
even disgusted at some: of his un- 


roly bellowings } it isa pity that 
‘this gentleman cannot remember — 


that he is before an audience, and 
that the strictest decorum is ne-. 
cessarily looked for. 


Setting this: 





aside, we do not hesitate to say 


that Mr. Doyle acquitted himself 
to'the general ‘satisfaction of the 
audience. 


Mr. Sisspson was as 


usual’ at hore ; and we conceive» 
that the ‘part of Florian could nok? 
be in better ‘hands than in those of” 


this géntlemah. ' Mr. 


Twatts. : 


gave us a rich repast in L’ Eelair. ° 
He kept’ the audience continually ; 
in commotion by his technical ob- 
servations, and in the drunken’ 
scene where his modesty was so 


finely touched, he ‘succeeded to 
admiration. 


tive in Mr. Corzins; who 


tice to the auther. 


To conclude without mention. © 


ing the performance of Mrs. Ma- 


impartial duty. © 


of the part ‘was: correct, and the 
delineation of it was truly inimita-’ - 


- Ola Gaspard was. 
faithful in his duty—the old gen-— 
veman found ‘a ready representa- . 

Sepici. , 
ed the superannuated steward with — 
infinite credit to himself, and j jus-" 


o coe “- 


'son,°wou'd be neglecting what 
| should be ‘most prominent in our ° 
‘The conception ’ 


‘ 
/ 
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ble. Her sufferings - found their {| given him his oad and honour, 


‘way immediately to the heart, and 
warmed it with the most tender 
solicitude for the welfare of the 
unfortunate female ; * and the feels 
ings of a certain part of the audi- 
ence Was evinced, by the tear of 
sympathy trickling down their 
erimson cheeks, and bedewing 


their cambrics with the briny flood. 


T HEATRICUS. 


A person calling at a store. in. 
which there was an Irishman em- 


ployed. as an attendant, wished to 


purchase a gallon of molasses, 
which the attendant drew in a gal- 
lon measure, and with the excep- 


Mion of about half a pint, poured it. 


into a jug, that was brought for 
_ the purpose ; ; the person observ- 


ing that there was some consider- 
able Jeft in the measure, took it 
up, for the purpose of drainiug the 
molasses, when to, his. surprise, 
the measure was clenched by Pat, 
who exélaimed, “ Avast! avast ! 
there, ‘my honey—there was that 
much in the measure when £ drew 
your. molasses.” 


a 


‘BX TRAORDINARY MpRART ES 


peared ata county goal, bringing 
his own commitment ; the con- 
“Stable, he said, was.dusy in Ars haz~ 
yest, and. could not come: with 
dim. It was not till after he had 








that he was the person named in 
the commitment, that he was ad- 


mitted 


earns 


A Jew, supposing’ himselfinj- 
red by a merchant, anid happening 
to meet him.in a coffee-house,.an 
altercation ensued, i whieh tbe 
enraged Levite challenged his op- 
ponent to meet‘him at a conveni- 
ent place, and settle: the-affairia 
an honorable manner. © I'shull‘net 
accept the challenge, said the mer- 
chant, I will not fight a duel witl 
aJew. Then you are pretty se- 
cure, said a venerable old gentle- 
man, who sat reading the Gazettey 
for Iam certain you-will never be 
challenged by a Christian. : 


Two waggoners. travelling dif- 
ferent ways, happened to meet in 
a place where the passage wali so 
narrow as to render it difficult pas- 
sing each other: a dispute conse- 
quently arose, who should turn out- 
of the road to let the other go by. 
One of them roared out, If you’ 
don’t turn out immediately, Pt 
sér ye you as I did the other fellow 
just now. This address had the 
desired effect ; the other, expect- 
ing to have some disagreeable 
trick setved npon him, should he 
disobey, immediately turned his” 
team to one side of the road, but 
as-his opponent passed by hin, he 
desired ‘to ‘know how he had Setv- 
‘ed ‘the “other man——« Why, the 
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stubborn rascal swo"e sre ei would not turn 
out for me, and so J turned out for 
him.” 


SS SS SSS 


MARRIED, 


-' On Saturday evening last, by 
the Rev. Mr... Parkinson, Mr. 
Moses’ Gale, Jun. ‘Merchant, to 
— —_ 2 ie ail of this city. 


i the 22d i inet. by the Right Rev. 


Bishop _Moore, Mr. John Shotwell, 
Merchant; to Miss Phoebe Byron, 
daughten of Wm. Byron, ail of this 
chtys ions yi 


On Sunday evening (ast, by the 
Rev.. Mr, Williams, Mr. Arunah 
R.- ‘Martin, of thie city, to Mise 
Jane Ibbitson, daughter of the late 
Mr, Thomas Ibbitson, of Hull, ding. 


DIED, 


On Friday, the 24th ult. in the 
61st year of his age, Capit. Robert 
Dougherty. He was a native of 
Ireland. At an early period of our 
revolution, he joined the Colonists, 
to extirfate British injustice and 
oft{:ression, and remaincd firm un- 
til their object was atiained.—Ne- 
ver swayed by the heat of party— 
his oftinions were his own. Whate 


ever tended to the welfare of this 


his adofited country, found in hima 
warm supporter, He knew not 
trimming ; that he espoused, he 


firmly maintained, His friendship death of 34 frersons, during the : 
weeky ending on Saturday last. 


was steady and inflexible. The 
oftenness Of iis mannera were an 


~~. 


index to the guodness of a heart; 
which knew no* es - So long e> 
truth, honesty, and integrity, are 
deemed requisite in the frresent state, 
so long will the remembrance of his 
worth be eatimated, - If he had 
faults, they were those from which 
no human being is exempt—they, 
like alt- his actions, flowed directly 
Srom the heart. He lived resfrected, 
fl and died lamented. His remains 

were interPed with military hoe 
| noure.s . 

At Newburgh, on the 20th ul?: 
Damel Niven, Eag.in the 67th 
year of his age, universally and just- 
ly lamented by all wha were ace 
quainted with him. 7 


At Boston, on Saturday, the \8th 
ult. Mr. Gilee L. Barrett, former- 
ly of the theatre, aged 65. 


On Saturday nighs last, Mrs. Re- 
becca Aspinwall, of Flushing, relict 
this city, aged 74 years. 


On Saturday evening, Mr. Ed- 
ward Nicoll, aged 68 yeare. 


At Newark, on Saturday last, in 


1 ander Newland, late of this city. 


Larned, in the 23rd year of his 
age. : 


3 Siess3 Ssee sseocss 








“of the late John Ashinwall, Esg. of 


| the 40th year of his age, Mr. Alex- 





At Providence; Mr. Thomas A.” 


- . Our City Inspector reports the 


. 
. 








“ = canter 
* sat es hee 
oN, Wow € en 
ose pee of aS gl otee A - 


_) WEERLY, ( MISEBERANY. WEE 


95 





a 








THE ORPHAN MENDI- 
CANT. 


FAST pour'd the rain, the bleak wind 


« dlew, 
In cutting blasts acrost the moor ; 
The child of want no solace knew, 


But wander’d, hungry, cold, ‘and 


poor. 


From town to town, with sinking heart 
A weary pilgrimage he tra.’d ; 
No gen’rous hand would aid impart, 
Though vice had ne’er his youth dis- 
grac’d. 


Exhausted, shiv’ring, down he lies, . 
His last scant morsel Tray had 
shar'’d ; 
Sad tears of anguish: fill his eyes, 
-Bereft of hope, for death prepar’d. 


’ The faithful partner of his woe, 
Content, thoygh famish’d, by : bis 
side, 
Lick’d his cold hand, then, whining 
* low, 
Gave one last grateful look, and died. 


-But heaven, the orphan’s pray’r “had : 


heard, 
And, ere despair the victim séiz'd, | 
Celestial charity appear’d, : 
And hunger's pressing call appeas’d. 





My secoud. well applies to Oty 











eas 

Sooa was the tempest’s gloom dispell'd, 
Once moredhe sun res t shone, 

Angels, with strains of triumph swell’d, 
Arid heaven 3 again réceiv * its own. 


Bars sia Sram Mi 
A SUMMER'S bar, 


HOW: sweet to rove at early mga 
‘To scent the balmy gale, ‘! “) °°). * 
To view the-blossoms on the thom ov 
» And tread the flow’ry vale. 8 © 
When the sweet songsters of the grove 
Their matin hymns prepare, © 
Which, tun'd to, gratitude and love, . 
Their maker’s power declare... 


Yet still the jeys which then I prove 
Would inse their art to charm, . - 

Did not the gen’rous youth I loys, © +» 
Lean fondly on my arm. 


So blest, J know not any care, BR" 
Nor sorrow—but myname: ie 

The fondest and the happiest pair. , 
Gur pleasures all the same. 


Sometimes beside the babbling brook, | 
We lure tlie fiany tribe ; 

I first prepare the dang’rous hook, * 
And Florio throws the bribe. 


At eve, together still, we rove, 
The nightingale to hear, ' 
Who sweetly chaunts the notes. of love, 
So tremulously clear. 


In sports like these we pass the day, 3 
‘When zephyrs sofily blow, 
Our fives are jnndcent and gay— 


May they be ever se ! 
re MARIA. 


CHARADE: 


My first is wnat you always do, >. 
When in the fields. you w e) 





Who ¢an.de what you ie. 
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TO SLEEP, i 
WITH AN INVOCATION TO FANGY. 


COME; balmy god! come, soothing 
power, 


Now Cynthie’s climb'd- her-eaure tower, |) 


And lead me to thy halcyon bower, 
‘Where stillness reigns: 
There on thy couch, in sleep ~profound, 


i While nodding poppies breathe around, 


O let me.Jay, and ‘keep’ me bound 
In silkin chains. 
And while own thy sweet domain, 
May sportive fancy’s airy train - 
Diffuse their empire o’er'my brain, ~ 
Of lovely scenes ; 
Such as bold fiction’s tell tale throng 
Oft pour in ‘sweetly flowing song, 
Of Arcadia, whose vales among 
’ Dwell sylvan queens. 


Let me obey her soft command, | 
What time she waves her magic wand, 
And sttay thro’ groves in fairy. land, 

Side tepid stream ; 
Where on the dewy velvet green, 
Unnumber’d frolic elves are'seen, | 
Dancing around their pigmy queen 

By Luna’s beam. 


But where-fell death terrific spreads. 
His spoils by thousands o’er the meads, 
- Where many a lifeless vet'ran bleeds, 
From kindredtorn ; 
Where towns in smoakiug ruins lie, 
Where thunders rend the vaulted sky, 
And iron globes promiscuous fly, 
By motion borne. 


Q let me ever turn aside, 

Nor dare to view the streaming tide, 
Where in huge surges torrents glide 
Down heaps of slain ; 
@r where, mid ¢wful gloom of night, 
Isheard the solitary sprite, 

Frem a lone turret’s giddy height, 





I Or in 





Nor ‘ere let me presume to tread 
Over sacred ions of the dead, 
| Where éceyed fear uplifis her head 
‘mould'ring shrine’, 
sine ‘convents gloomy halls) 
sunny tadiance neter fulls, # 
found its gothic walls, ». 


‘So + Re ante 









Couch'd on the downy lap of ease, 

Beneath the’ shade uf whisp’ring” trees; 
Absorb’d in love, 

Pressing’ my Delia's rosy cheek, 

| Whose hair curls on her ivory neck, 

H While motley wreaths her temple deck ; 

With flow’rets wove. 


With her t’ enjoy the gifts divine, 

Diffys'd at love’s eternal shrine, 

And round her waist my arms-entwine, 
. Stealing a kiss, 

I ale forego each earthly care, 

- And mirth’s frequented road beware, 

Might I but with my Delia share 
Connubial bliss: - 


_ ae efs: « 


| On the marriage of Missueah, to Mr.. 


Ephraim Mudd. > ° 
| Lot’s wife we read in days of old, 

For one rebellious fault, — 
Was chang"d, as we are plainly toldy 

Into a lump of salt. 


The same propensity to. heen 
‘Still runs in female blood, | 
' For here we find a thing as strange,, 
A maiden turn’d to Mupp. ° 
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